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this issue: 
the conclusion of 

LAST OF 
THE DRAGONS 


5 ™ 
ILLUSTRATED 


plus: a dramatic 
new series 
THE SACRED AND 
THE PROFANE 


WHY DO | LOOK TO THE HEAVENS 
NOW PLAYING HOST TO US, WITH SUCH 
FEAR AND DISQUIET? HOW COULD | 
ALLOW SUCH APPREHENSION TO 
FLOURISH WITHIN ME, WHEN ONCE | 
WAS SO CERTAIN OF OUR MOTIVES 
AND MYSELF? THE CRUSADE FRIGHTENS 
ME. THE MISSION SCARES ME. THE 
POWER | SEE IS THE OVERWHELMING 
POWER OF THESE MACHINES...AND 
IT OVERSHADOWS THE POWER OF OUR 
FAITH. NOT IMMEDIATELY OF COURSE; 
OUR PRAYERS ARE TOO DIRECT, OUR 
PURPOSE TOO GRAND. 

SBUT CONVICTION HAS SLIPPED FROM 
MY GRASP OF LATE AND | FEAR THAT I 
AM _NO LONGER FIT TO REMAIN WITHIN 
THE CONVENT OF ST. CATHERINE'S MIS- 
SION. IS MY OWN HUMAN WEAKNESS TO 
BLAME, OR IS SATAN PREYING ON THAT 
WEAKNESS? | RESENT THIS INTRUSION 
ON MY FAITH — BUTI CAN NOT RESIST IT. 
IF ONLY | MIGHT WALK IN CONFIDENT, 
REVERENT DEVOTION ONCE MORE; FOR 
THIS DOUBT IS NOT HUMBLE. I KNOW 
THE WORK OF THIS MISSION TO BE 
GREAT, AND 1 AM BOUND TOIT. WHY DO | 
MISTRUST IT SO? 


By Dean Motter and Ken Steacy 


A STAR + REACH PRODUCTION 


1 KNOW THAT IF | AM TO GAIN SALVA- 
TION FROM THIS APOSTASY I MUST 
CONFESS AND ATONE. AND, PERHAPS, 
LOOK TO SOMEONE STRONGER THAN | 
SOMEONE WITH CONFIDENCE IN THIS 
SUPREME ACT OF MAN'S FAITH AND LOVE 
OF GOD. BISHOP BROCK AND MOTHER 
ANAIS WOULD, OF COURSE, CHASTISE 
THE WEAKNESS WITHIN ME, (HAVENT | 
ALREADY DONE SO FOR TOO LONG?) BUT 
THEY COULD NOT PROVIDE ASSURANCE. 
§| FEAR THAT THE TIME HAS COME TO 
LEAVE THE SISTERHOOD AND TO TAKE UP 
STATUS AS A LAY PERSON. MY DOUBTS 
ARE SUCH THAT I AM NO LONGER WOR- 
THY OF THE ORDER. | HAVE BECOME A 
HYPOCRITE AND, WHAT IS WORSE, A 
HERETIC. HOW DO I TELL MOTHER ANAIS, 
WHO PERSONALLY SELECTED ME FOR 
THE MISSION? | KNOW SHE WOULD BE 
HEARTBROKEN. 

§1 HOPE AND PRAY THAT THE LOVE OF 
JESUS CHRIST WILL GIVE ME STRENGTH 
AND FIND THE ANXIOUSNESS IN MY 
HEART. “Domine, Exaudi orationem meam et 
clamor meus ad te veniat.” (Lord hear my prayer 
and let my cry come unto thee) 

S. Marianna 


¢ MCMLXXxXII 


£ OF EACH OTHER 
LATELY 


THE PLEASURE IS MINE, YOUR 

EMINENCE. I MusT SAY THAT I 

REGRET POSTPONING IT FOR SO 
LONG. 


You KNow THAT I’M NOT MUCH 
OF A CHESS PLAYER. THE 
TRUTH IS THAT I WISHED TO 
SPEAK WITH YOU. 


OF COURSE . . . YOUR MOVE. 


You'VE SPOKEN wiTH Mor! 
ABOUT YOUR MISGIVI 


MISGIVING 
PERHAPS, BUT MISGIVING 
NEVER, SiR. 


WELL, THEN, WHAT SORT OF 
UNEASINE! 


I Is RATHER DIFFICULT. 
ARTICULATE, YOUR EMINENC 
Has IT EVER OCCURRED TO YOU 

THAT WE ARE A VERY LONG 
WAY NOT ONLY FROM EARTH 
BUT FROM EARTHLY ORDER AND 

EVENTS, AS WELL? 


T ONCE PLAYED A MATCH 
WITH. A FRENCH THEOLO- 
GICIAN WHO WAS ALS 

‘GRAND Master. THE EX 
TRAORDINARY THING 

THE GAME WAS 
NEITHER CHESS 
BOARD 

WERE useD, Tr 
WASPLAYED 
TIRELY 


“=| PERHAPS, My POINT IS THAT, TO AN ONLOOKER, THE MATCH 
D TO BE NOTHING MORE THAN A VERY CALM 
CONVERSATION 


[TAKE IT THAT YOU ARE SUGGESTING WE ARE NOW 
KERS? THAT WE ARE UNAWARE OF , .. WHAT? 
A R? OUT HERE? 


? I see, WELL, IF IT 1s 
SOME SORT OF ASTEROID 
‘THEN IT IS A MATTER FOR 
THE ARCH BIsHop. 
\TION IS HIS: 


WHERE WER 
NIGHT? I EXP! 
IN MY ROOM! 


I CALLED You TO THE 
BRIDGE, JOSHUA! 


YOUR HOLINESS 
T Was ON T WHAT IT 
} i KE, ARCH 
My Way BuT I LOOKED LIKE, 


DETAINED Bishop. I w 
By Miss Brock, 
HERE 


BE ON YOUR Way Miss 
Brock .. , [M NOT INTER: 
ESTED IN YOUR SORDID 


YOURS JUST WHAT THE DEVIL. DO. 
Purirter! YOU THINK YOU'RE DOING? 
YOU ARE AN AGENT OF 


FLIRT! SHE DESERV 
SPECIAL — 


Now, YOU LISTEN TO ME! 
OUR ARE NOT ABOVE CRI- 
ICISM — SEVERE CRITI 

au 


I AssurE You ARCH 
Bishop... | 


You ARE SUPPOSED 

TO BE A SOLDIER OF 

THE CRoss! YOUR 
NECK IS ON THE PRO- 
VERBIAL LINE. JOSHUA. 
My OWN NECK IS RIGHT 
BESIDE IT. IT WAS MY 
INSISTANCE THAT SRE 
SPONSIBLE FOR YOUR PRE 
SENCE HERE. THE LEGION 
OF PURIFICATION 1s NOT AS 
POPULAR AS YOUR ARRO- 
GANCE WOULD HAVE IT! 
AND I WON'T HAVE MY 
POSITION ENDANGERED 
BY YOUR GLUTTONOUS 
EGO! 


[WANT You ON THE 
IN UNIFORM, NOW 
ANp I DON'T WANT TO HAVE 
TO SPEAK TO YOU AGAIN! 


Yes, YOUR HOLINE 


WELL, I suPi 
BorH, I 


It's AN ORIGINAL COD 


‘THE CARDINAL Is MUCH TOO BUSY 
FOR YOU TO DISTURB HIM WITH 
SUCH PROBLEMS, DAVID, I DON'T 
WANT YOU TROUBLING HIM A 
‘THAT Is WHY I'M HERE, | WANT 
YOU TO COME TO ME. 


PARDON ME, FATHER, | DIDN'T 
MEAN TO INTERRUPT — 


OH, NOT AT ALL, SISTER. I 
THOUGHT I SAW YOU SPEAKING 
WITH MY NIECE. I'M GLAD TO. 
SEE THAT. I DO WORRY ABOUT 

HER. WHAT CAN I DO FOR 


ER IF | MIGHT SEE YOU 

— IN PRIVATE. THERE'S SOME: 

THING RATHER IMPORTANT I 
WISH TO DISCUSS, 


AH, WELL, WE ALL HAVE OUR 
PROBLEMS 


YES, OF COURSE. VISIT ME 
IN MY CHAMBERS Al 
Fripay’s Mass, IN TI 

IME, PRAY. Yo! 
HAT TO BE A VERY 

POWERFUL FORCE, AND HE 

DOES LISTEN, SISTER. WILL 
YOU DO THAT FOR ME? 


Yes, FATHER. 


PROBES 


M TO INDI: 
UNIFORM IN- 
URE, 


ny 
MOVEMENT, THERE'S SOM 
THING IN THER 


FIRST, 


‘STEMS AT OPTIMUM. 
CAPACITY 


REEN INTO 
E CARDINAL'S 

C [THINK 

ED BETTER WIT 
NESS THIS, 


1AM VERY CONCERNED ABOUT 
you, SisTER MaRIANNA. You 
CARRY A GREAT DEAL OF UN 
REST IN YOUR HEART, YOUR 
MIND IN NOT ON YOUR WORK. 
YOUR TROUBLES ARE NOT 
ING UNNOTICED. 


I Now, REVEREND MOTHER. 
WITH EACH PASSING DAY I 
N MORE CONFU: 
IF THE LIFE WE'VE 


— WELL — FRU 
MEHOW 


SK a osT DH Farr, MARIANNA. NOT 
Such TALK Is Mosr Dis- en coe 
Be RCE wan BISHOP BROCK AND ARCH 
ANTES AND PRUD! 
LIVES. YOU MUST LEARN TO. 


im My FAITH AN 
ISSUE. | DO NOT DOUBT 
THE CHUCH. 


THERE IS SOMEONE TO WHOM J LOOK FOR 
CONFIDENCE IN OUR EFFORT. FOR A MORE Ss 
POWERFUL MANNER OF FAITH. WHAT I SEEM 

TO LACK IS PERSONIFIED BY HIM SO COM- 
PLETELY — IT JS DISQUIETING — AND PAIN- 
FUL. I QUESTION MYSELF AGAIN AND AGAIN; 
DO I DESIRE HIS PASSIONATE COMMITMENT, 
OR DO I DESIRE HIM? AM I LOSING MY ABILITY 
TO DISTINGUISH THE SPIRITUAL FROM THE 
SENSUAL. AM I FIT TOREMAIN — 


N THAT STATUS PROGRAM, 
WANT A COM 


CREATED & PLOTTED 
. ae Ck Bore 


~-UNTIL ONE OF US] 
IS CARRION / 


Feet WOULD Yous 
(AVE DONE 2? WHAT 


SHE DIED PA 
HONORABLY... ey 
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YOU WILL NOT HEED 
REASON. VERY WELL. 


NOW LISTEN, 
WE HA' 


I ALWAYS WAS MORE VV 
PERSUASIVE WITH A IS 
SWORD IN MY HAND 4| 
THAN WITH 

MY TON 


YES. WE HAVE 
NO FURTHER 
QUARREL, 


FOR THAT, THEY 
MUST PERISH. 


=-TO DESTROY THE PRIESTS... 
ANO THE KILLER PRAGON / wi 


a 
| (THESE NATIVES HELP us = fe 


LAST, ANP LEAST, 
THEY DISHONORED ME. 


THEY WILL HELP US 
DESTROY ALL THE 
DRAGONS... FROM THE 
ELDEST TO THE EGGS. 


RRA aa 
IT WILL REVENGE THEM 
FOR THE DF HS OF E 
THEIR WOMEN AND 
CHILOREN. 


T_00.NOT seew 
THE Guaro 


a 


DRAGON NOR DOT. WE 
— WILL. NEVER ' 
HAVE A BETTER Tay 


Te 


THIS MOMENT 
7 WHY HE TRAINED 


TE Pu \y 


PAST ANP PRESENT ') 
CRYSTALLIZE ANP, 
AGAIN, TIME CEASES. | 


ie ze 


ESS 
BENEATH 
TAIL_ AND 


TORMENTER -- 1S 
Fe (AY. 


THE DRAGON HAS 
PRECEEDED HINA 
INTO DEATH. 


ARE YOU IN PAIN, 
OLD MAN 2 


ONLY MY FLESH, AND 
THAT IS NOT IMPORTANT, 


“@Qer 


oe 
4\ 


THEY ARE EVIL. 
THEY MUST BE 
DESTROYED, 


DS ae RENAE WINL 
| BECAUSE THEY CAN BE TAUGHT 
TO KILL 2 YOU_HAYE BEEN 


IN THEMSELVES, 
THEY ARE NOT 


SEE HOW THEY PLAY TOGETHER? 
book FoR. WHAT THEY TRULY ARE 


=a ENE _ fALLow IT To con-) | 
pt Silty, Ie NNoa! aes THE 
(process... SOME a c ‘ DRAGONS To BE-- 


‘AT THE MOMENT, YES, 
HO CAN SAY WHAT IT 


--FOR IN THEM,] 4 
You MAY Dis- . “IN THEM YOU MAY 
COVER YOURSELF, ; DISCOVER YOURSELF. 


A Foy 
IT WOULD BE NICE NOT bg 
To WEAR A MASK ANY- 
MORE... ANY MASK. 


einen mec iene BOYCOTANDTHE WITHDRAWAL FROH THE GAMES OV THE PART OF HANY COUN 
Music! GOOD EVENING, DIRECT By here FRON Moscow ES THE RUSSIAN ATHLETES ARE Now WIMMING EVERITHIVG INTHIS iin 
WE ARE BRINGING YOU THE 225° OLYHPIC. CAKES. AFTER THE USA PHASE ALONE THEY'VE ALREADY WOM HOST OF THE GQLD AMD SILVER MEDALS 
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Mie 
Loe ENE sR i 
IRINA KOCETT, HOLDER OF SEVERAL = PRECEDING TH ‘ te IS AGAIN OW THE PLAT PORN... .THE STREW. 

SELY THS FORM _“Eey/RECORDS WAS ASTOUNDED THE PUBLIC. THROWING ATADISTANCE STH SHE PUTS IN/TO THIS THROW IS PORHIDABLE 
DABLE ATHLETE AND OTHER COHPETITORS WHIT THE TWO OF BSAND77 TARDS, HERE FANTASTIC ! THis IS THE BEST THROW OF THE CEWTURY} 


‘\e | | \ w@ 
ASALWAYS , THE MOMENT OF THE GIVINGOFTHE AWARDS TRAINING AND SACRIFICES... THIS IRINA Kocet = ASHER ATHLETIC SKILL, 


ISTHE PEAK OF AV ATHLETE'S CARRER , 4G0LD HEDAL SEEHS DETACHED FROM WHATS RAPPEMING 
AT THE OLINPICS REWARDS THE ATHLETE FOR YEARS OF AROUND HER .... HER COOL IS AS EXTRAORDINARY 


? 


ay 


fos FOR THE WOMENSS SWIMMING FINALS. 


vwIN A FEW MOMENTS WE'LL BE HUE By 
JE LLBE WATCHING THE, 2OOBUTTERFLY STOKE AND 


BROADCASTING FROM THE SORKY OLIMPICPooL 


lan 


TO BE OF KURDIS 


isn Oe ae ie > ie of 
VALENTINA VASKONOVA FROM THE Ht BACKGROUND , ISTHE 


THE 100 FREE STYLE «INTHE IWDIVIDUAL SPECIALTIES 
USSR-THISATHLETE, WHOIS SAID REVELATIOU OF THS SEASON... - 


THERE IS AN ABSOLUTE CHAHPIOU, THE UNSURPASSED 


Z i - 

okey 2 an eae 
SHE IS IN FACT, THE ACCLAIMED WINVER OF THE EUROPEAN BY WIUUING WITH INCREDIBLE HARGIS, BOTH IN THE (OO FREE 
SWIMMING CHAMPIONSHIP, WHERE SIE AVU[HILATED HER OPPONENTS = STYLE AMD IN THE 200 BACKSTOKE....-- 


THEY SAY THAT Mo ATHLETE |S AT THIS T/ME ABLE TO THE CROWD WHICH FLOCKED HERE FROM EVERYWHERE 
COMPLETE WITH HER. CLEARLY ALL THE Eyes OF \W THE SOVIET UNIOU ARE FOCUSED ON HER..--.. 


+ —* 
VE STARTED WAS) SAID BE FORE VASKONOVA HAS MO VALID OPPOUENTS! 


THEY 
SHES A MIRACLE RENGTHI,,. ONE WOULD Aptost THIVK THAT SHE'S MoT 
AWOMAN, BUPASUPER UHAN BENE. . OMT THE USUAL CHEELe URS HAVE VOT 


SHOWN AUYTHIMe MASCULIVE, SHE'S REALLY 
AWOHAN |! WELL, LET'S FOLLOW THERACE. 
WE'RE ATA SPORTS EVENT, MOT ATA CLIMC FOR THE STUDY 


i 
El | 


SHES SUFFERIVG FROMTHE WWCREDIBLE STRESS OF THESE 


3 


} q Wi 
LAST FEW COMPETITIOUS |... INVO5 EM6LAUD*S Boyd IS ARE FASSIS VASKONOVA,FROM THIS VIEWPOINT ) SEEM 
AHEAD OF THE OTHERS Il! SEMSATIOUAL |! ALETHE ATHLETES TO NOTICE A CERTAIN VERVOUSNESSON THE PART»... 


—_. A NA 
tS Zt ' 


THISIS SOMETHIVG WHICH HAS REALLY MEVER HAPPENED 
BEFORE!!..... QUICK... QUICK...!/ DA... 


TRAIVERS .... GOSI/ITIS REALLY SOMETHING SERIOUS Il! 


(he. lights Went out ,goHemnil...!! Do something we can't see Worth 
What the hell... Right af a moment Lie This {I 


; ny ; 
LADIES AWD GENTELNEN, FORSIVE THE IWTERRUPTION..- WE ti F/RST AID |S BING SIVEM TO THE WFORTUMATE 
Don't Kuow WHAT HAPPENED ..... MAYBE A MAGNETIC GWIMHER.... WE HOPE ITS MOTHIVE SERIOUS I... 
STORH OW THE SATELLITE BROADCAST... sees 


HERE THE NEW OLYMPIC CHAMPION, HS. BOYD Comes». TRAVERS... OK, 


TOWARDS US ,ACCOHPAVIED BY HER.... MS, BOYD WHAT DiD You 


nh fa f 
wel barre, J CAME OUT FIRST... > + WHIT AN OPPOVENT LE FOR HETO SAK FIRST PLACE 


BUTI REAWY DIDNY LIKE VASKONOVA | WAS OK MS, BOYD, WE cOUSRATULATE YO 
THE WINER eT PET TO Oe ee MA ttoe: RIMS BOYD We EOUERATUCATE: 7 


a 
‘he 
R 


=. » 
= GB rn AUTORS NOTE: 
$ RES $ AU mn biel ‘A UPWARD Pus 


ara 
2 omy EQuNr TO THE WEIGHT OF 76° UQvid 
ope S MOVED... RIGHT .{ 
3 Darya PORS BoR me -..By The way ... IF you must Immerse 
; ni something, or Somebody iV a liquid, 
: make Sure every hole js 
«7-50 SARABOYD WAS 4BLETO BEAT, So To SPEAK , STRONG VALENTINA StopPed. 


VASKONOVA..... LADIES 4VD GENTLEHAM. GEORGE SPINN. FROM HOSCOW 
FAS JUS! BROADCASTED Aly INCREDIBLETHING . SCOD ELEM , 


C3 


Je Ve nr 8 
he ) a SN 


es 
= Z PS 


> 
2 


———, > ~ 


YEAH, WELL...1T'S ALL 
LAVA ‘NOW, KUBE. I'M 
BEGINNING TO THINK 
THERE'S NO PLACE 
WHERE NORTHOLD AND 
SEAHAVEN CAN MOVE. 


ITALY, JOHNNY... (7ALY/ REDRIRGLE STRAT 


BEFORE THE EASTERN ZONE 
PERMANENTLY CLOSED ITS. 
BORDERS MY PARENTS 
BROUGHT ME HERE TO 
SEE MT. VESUVIUS / 


EFFICIENT MAN 
HE’LL JUST KEEP 


f THEM ENLARGING 


THAT HOLE IN 
ICELAND. 


|) BUT SEAHAVEN IS A SMALL 
ISLAN?/ PERFECTION... 

| WITH NOWHERE TO 

i] YOU AGREE, DANCER 


SURE. GUESS 
WE ALL FOUN? 


THAN ANYWHERE 
ELSE. 
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wu THEY HAD ONE NIGHT, SO MANY, MANY WEEKS AGO. SOMETIMES AS THIS SEARCH 
STRETCHES INTERMINABLY ON, JUAN FALCON WONDERS IF THEY'LL EVER HAVE MORE. 


.- EVERYTHING 
DEAD. SINCE ENCOUNTERING 
HOSTILE FORCES IN THE 
RED SEA DESERT, WE 
HAVE MADE A WIDE 
CIRCLE, RECORDING 
OBSERVATIONS. . . 


++. FOR LATER TRANSMISSION 
WHEN COMMUNICATION 
SATELLITE PERMITS. AS 
WITH EUROPE, MOST OF 
AFRICA... THE NEAR EAST 
+-- FOK PRACTICAL PUR- 
POSES... ARE... GONE. 


FALCON HAS A 
PERSONAL QUESTION 
FOR HIS NEPHEW. 


we IS THERE WORD 
OF HIS BROTHER , 
WANS FATHER ? 
RUMORS PERSIST 
THAT HE'S JOINED... 


“THERE ARE 
SECTIONS OF 


THAT BUNCH IN BETTER FILE OUR THE AFRICAN 


THE DESERT? WHO- 
EVER KEEPS DISCOVERIN’ 5 ae CaN ae 
(Caan Faem oe N FADES, KUBE. EARLIER... 


a | Sona : 
".. THEY'RE TOO MUCH IN RANGE , - a THAT'S NOT TRAFFIC, 
teed OF HOSTILE TERRITORY TO j DANCER... SOMEBOPY'S 
CONSIDER FOR RESETTLEMENT, AIR MUSEUM GOT 
BUT HOPEFULLY WE CAN FIND nl LOOSE/ BUT ANYTHING 
THAT OLD CAN'T BE 


SOME FUEL THERE. OVER AND 
ST ISTE Cakes HERE ion DANGEROUS... 
 leeeeer ; : GANT CALL 
= Me EM he 


é : ‘EY, NEW BIRD... YOU MAKIN' JOKES OR DOIN! 
TER RArrIe THR OUS E : BUSINESS ? WHATEVER YOU LOOKIN’ FOR... 
SOONER... LATER. .. GONNA BE WHERE WE 
HEADED. DON’ BE SILLY...GIVE A FOLLOW! 


CASABLANCA! SHIP 
ALL SECURE, KUBE? 


ELECTRO-SHOCKS FOR 
ANY WHO ATTEMPT TO 
BREAK IN. FOR ANY WHO 
SUCCEED. ..'T WILL EX- 
PLODE. BUT LOOK AT 
THIS PLACE, MY FRIEND... 


Y'KNOW, I : 
THINK THIS : tL M'SIEU...? SIGNOR...? 
1S OUR KIND‘A YOUR PARDON, BUT 
PLACE, WE {df . | ARE YOU NOT THE 
NEED A | ONE WHOSE NAME 
§ BREAK AN’- “1S LIKE THAT OF THE 
HUNTING BIRD? ARE 


THE OLD ONE HAS ME 
WATCH ALL NEW ARRIVALS. 
HE HAS WAITED LONG FOR 
YOU TO COME. HE HAS THE 
I WORD OF YOUR FATHER, 
I TRAVELED FROM 
NORTHOLD WITH YOUR 
FATHER, JUAN FALCON. 
WAS 3 HE ALWAYS SAID IF 
M-MY... MUBE! BANCER ! re eet ~ ANY WERE TO FOLLOW, 
DUNNO HOW ANYBOPY ‘ ‘ = SURELY IT WOULD BE 
COULD KNOW ABOUT a YOU. I WAS TO GIVE 
ME HERE, EVEN IF IT'S ~ a YOU SOMETHING. 
A TRICK ...,WE'RE GOIN’ : ' ~ 
WITH THE KID! 


MY INJURIES FORCED 
HIM TO LEAVE ME 

HERE. HE CAME BACK 
ONCE...LEAVING THIS. 
HE'S A WILD, FREE 
SPIRIT... BUT I LOVE 
HIM. FOR ME,., 


A STRANGE 
DOCUMENT FROM 
THE OLD MAN, 
JOHNNY, NOT 
QUITE A PICTOGRAPH. 
NOT QUITE A MAP. 


ESSE] SC..IN THIS PLACE WOULD 
‘SORTA CODE... POP USED IT TO SVE LS 4 THOUGHT 
ENTERTAIN ME, MY t 
BROTHER, AN’ MY SISTERS AS 
KIDS. NOT TOO PRECISE, BUT 
I CAN FOLLOW IT, KUBE. FIRST 
POSITIVE THING WE'VE HIT 
SINCE SEAHAVEN! 


LET'S CELEBRATE! 
RELAX! THOSE 
MILITARY GOONS 
ARE ALL BEHIND 
US AN‘ WHO ELSE... 


a’ ) RELIEF/S IN SIGHT, 
{ 5 DANCER. WE'LL GET 


y 
DON'T KNOW ABOUT YOU ‘ f \ 
h ; é 4 i AN OIL CHASER. 


TWO, BUT I'M SO DRY 


MY METAL ARM’S 
STARTING TO SQUEAK. 


) 


MIGHT LOVE IT MORE IF 


JOHNNY, THIS PLACE | I DIDN'T KEEP THINKIN’ 
SEEMS QUITE OF LIANA. 
UNSAVORY. 7 


A Eee a 
7 ; Ly UT 
EAH, LOVE 5 ANY WORRIES OR 


WARNED YOU ABOUT 


DANCER, DON'T 
YOU AN’ KUBE 
TURN AROU! 


SOMEBODY'S GONNA 
DIE! MPYBE EVERY- 
BODY / STARTIN' 


THEM BEFORE -- 


... AND FAR FROM UNDETECTED! mn ace 
j .. I JUST MISYUPGED |] 
THE DISTANCE / 


-+. REMEMBER WHAT 
I SAID EARLIER? 
THAT THOSE MILI- 
TARY GOONS ARE 
ALL BEHINP US? 
WELL, L WASN'T 
WRONG... 


JOHNNY, ANY 
HINTS FOR, 
ME AN’ KUBE, 


PRAY THEIR MARKSMEN 
KEEP DOING THE SAME, 
MY FRIEND/ 


LIGHTEN UP, 
§ KUBE/ We'RE 
| ALMOST TO THE 


BORNE BEF 
THOSE CREEPS 
CAN: 


AS JUAN THINKS, PETER Ss 
KUBESKY PRODUCES A NOW... IN’ 


CANNISTER FROM HIS 
EQUIPMENT BAG. TAY DOWN 
HEAVY FIRE! 


r| SMOKE BOMB... YEAH! 


—— 
CANNOT HIDE THE 
MUZZLE FLASH OF 


j iat! HTT i) 
IT SURE IS seo / 
a WHILE THE , é f on 
Va} THREE Of ‘ : f Mag? 
STAY LO} : NN? 
JOHNNY! 
SS . ey Me | | - w | 


BUT SHOOTIN 
BLINP! KISS ‘EM 
GOOP-BYE.. 


SILENTLY. THEN, 
PLANS FOR 
ANOTHER DAY. 


on AS THE TRIO 
WHO HAVE SLIPPED 
THI His. 
FINGERS A SECOND 
TIME RUSH TOWARD 
(E 


FELT LIKE WE 

TOOK A Al 

BACK THERE, 
IHNNY, 


WELL PAST THE POINT OF NO. 
RETURN, THE ANSWER BECOMES 
CLEAR. REAL BAD. SHORTLY, 


THERE IS FIRE, AND A NEW 
QUESTION. WHEN TO PITCH? 


FIGHT (74 JUST 
A LITTLE LONGER! 


ACCORDIN’ TO POP’S 
DIRECTIONS, WE-- 


JOHNNY, 
IT'S MOVIN’ 


WIRING... 


1. WE'RE TALKIN’ 
SECONDS, AMIGO! 


A MINUTE! BUY US A 
MINUTE, DANCER! 
THERE’S COASTLINE/ 
WE HAVE TO HOLD 
ON ANOTHER -~- 


GUESS WE MADE IT, DANCER. 
SURE WISH THE SA/P HAD. 


YEAH. TOOK ALL YOUR 
oT WiTER COG CARE CF UNCLE'S INFLUENCE TO 
ET THE NORTHOLD 
THE FIRE. IF WE CAN COUNCIL.1O COME UP 
GET THE RAFT INFLATED WITH THAT BABY. WE 
BEFORE WE S/NK,.. MAY BE A LONG TIME 
WE MAY BE ABLE TO GETTIN’ RESCUED, 
ABOUT THIS. 


DON'T RECALL NOTICING 3 ' +. THI EN'T SET THERE 
THEM EARLIER. BUT I'D TO GAY "WELCOME TO OUR 
Faerie THING'S FOR PEACEFUL SHORES!’ 


} 
3 


Wikies 


NEXT ISSUE: GENERATION ZERO CONTINUES 


MY LOUE, UODER, oy 
PROTECT 

FlOD Peace ID YDICAD 

JOU ASE PRUE ALOE / 


OU ARE THE INSTRUMENT 
Jon ae Ne vs. 


t 


Story & Art © 1983 Robert Gould. ELRIC is a trademark of Michael Moorcock. Used with permission, EPIC 59 


ea oe ‘ ig guid uP 1D BLOOD TOGETHER 
Dt, 1D THIZ ADD aGcg TO COME » 


ry 
(hay 


ne 


Ba ae my aoe BIBTH — anv 
IGHTLY 43 YOU Lay Las 


DD Tabet My 
heer Ger BOON HE 


STORY ADD ABT 2.” > ROBERT GOULD 


G KNOW YE, THAT M16 EWNIA BEFORE 
THE FOUNDING OF ANCIENT SUMERIA, 
THERE EXISTED GREAT BARBARIAN. 
HORDES WHICH O10 ROAM THE EARTH 
IN SEARCH OF GLORY ANO RICHES! 


UP FROM THE RANKS OF THESE 
HOROES, THERE AROSE MIGHTY 
WARLOROS WHO FORGES CREAT 
ARMIES ANO GREATER EMPIRES!, 


ANO FROM THESE HORDES, 
THERE ALSO CAME. 


\ 
AIAN 
alls 


OUT.ON A SCOUTING MISSION, 
SIR. GOWs REMEMBER= YOU SENT 
HIM OUT ‘TO FIND THE DWELLING 
OF THE SORCEROR ZUMAS,SO 

WE COULD 2aw 


PRIVATE! WHERE'S 
THAT WORTHLESS 
CHUN-TARR#/ 


=) 

aig , MNT 
O) NAY; i 
S Tg 

AAs i) hh 4 


i 
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BAH! T SHOULO HAVE 
KNOWN BETTER THAN 
TO use THar wir as 


COUT! 


RETREAT! FALL |_\\ 
BACK ANO SAVE 
YOURSELVES! 


THANKS TO HIS. 
SLOTHFULNESS, by) 


ANC, AT THE TOP OF THE 
CRAGGY PEAK. 


DAMN BARBARIANS! 
THOUGHT THEY COULD 
PUT ONE OVER ON OLD. 
ZUMAS, DION'T THEY? 


PFAW! T KNEW 
THEY WERE COMING 
PAYS AGO... THE 
BLASTED CRowS 
TOLO ME! 
IM C77 


WHEN WILL 
THEY LEARN-- 


4 


OH, CHUN-TARR-- we're } 
IN TROUBLE AGAIN! yl —,| 


y 
_=a == 3 
Ty ToLosa we sHoutoa 
HURRIEC BACK TO CAMP, 
SOON AS WE FOUN? THE 
‘OLO Guy's HOUSE! 


——— 


DION'T TSAYTHATIE THE | 
SORCERER WASN'T Home, THAT | 
WE SHOULON'T STICK AROUND? | 


ae: se 
GRUNG. LAD... How | 
MANY TIMES MUST | 
I TELL YOU--HASTE | 


IS THE FATHER OF 
CATASTROPHE / 


| BEGIN HER BATH, WE'D BE 

W DOWN THERE WITH THE 

| OTHERS, HAVING OUR HEADS 
. HANDED To US! 


I GUESS You'Re 


RIGHT... BUT WHAT 
90 WE 0O NOW? THIS | 
ISTHE THIRD ARMY | 
WE'VE HAD ENCHANT 

ED OUT FROM UNDER 


YES, THESE BLOODY 
SORCERERS ARE 
| GETTING TO BE CAN- 
| SEROUS /T THINKIT'S 
TIME THAT WE FOUGHT 
FIRE WITH FIRE! 


T 
| 


ANC, AS CHUN-TARR ANC HIS FRIEND 
SKULK OFF INTO THE CARKNESS. .. 


RUN. YOU STUPID 
SAVAGES! RUNS 


YOU COME BACK A 
AROUNO HERE ANC [I 
T'LLPOMORE THAN [Ag 

y| JUST BLISTER YOUR 

BEHINOS / 


X SWEAR, YoU 
PUT A BUNCH OF 
MORONS TOGETHER, 


IT'S GETTING SO A BODY 
HAS TO DEFEND HIMSELF 
CONSTANTLY. ..IT'S NOT 

LIKE THE OLP GAYS! 


EVER SINCE 

ATLANTIS SUNK, 

THE WHOLE 

WORLO'S GONE 
TO HELLS 


HOLD STILL, WILL You? 
THO'E BE OLO. 
AW MY BONES CREAK, 


GOOS, HEAR MY PLEA, 
LE7 THIS BIRO SPEAK! 


CAW.: TROUBLE AT THE F 
HOUSE OF ZUMAS 7CAW 


AW, HEY, WATCH 
IT! ;CAWE 


CAMNATION ! T 
KNEw T SHOULD. 
HAVE INVESTEC 
SOME TIME IN 
CONTURING A 
HOME-PROTECTION 
SPELL! 


IF ANYONE'S HARMED 
me LIVIA, T SWEAR T'LLTURN 
: ‘EM INTO NEWTS/ 


WHAT IN THE SEVEN HELLS OF PURGAT/ON | 


HELLO, OLD TIMER 
I MUST SAY THAT YOU 
KEEP YOUR LARPER WELL 
STOCKED! 


CHUN-TARR OF 
MUUKERIA BIOS: 
yOu WELCOME! 


bem 
>] OH, IF YOU'RE 


USING YOUR 
MAGIC AGAINST 
ME--CON TS 


OTHERWISE, YOU SEE, 
MY FRIENO GRUNG WILL & 
BE FORCED TO COMMIT 
AN ACT OF SENSELESS 
VIOLENCE UPON YOUR 

FAIR PAUGHTER ! 


STUPID BARBARIAN! 


WHAT PO YOU WANT X 
FROM MET 


NOT MUCH ATALL! 
I'VE SEEN A FEW OF YOU 
SORCERERS |N ACTION-- 
ANO YOU'RE REAL GOOD! 
ARMIES BOLT AND RUN 
BEFORE YOU! 


I’M SURE YOU 
WOULO, ZUMAS, BUT 
WOULD YOU LET 
YOUR DAUGHTER DIE? 
I THINK YOU'LL 
AGREE, IT WOULD BE 
ATERRIBLE WASTE! 


I... SEE THAT 
T HAVE LITTLE 
CHOICE. VERY 
WELL... MY 
GRIMOIRE IS 
OVER HERE! 


SO, I WANT TO EVEN THINGS: 
UP ALITTLE. T WANT YOU TO 
TEACH ME SOME MAGIC! 


WHAT?! 1 
SOONER DIE! 


key YOUR GRIM-- 
KS WHAT? 

re 4 aN 
2; \ 


GRIMOIRE / IT'S MY 
PERSONAL BOOK OF 


#4 T'VE LEARNED OF 
WIZARORY, T'vE SET 
COWN IN THIS BOOK! 

ay IT TOOK ME YEARS 

TO COMPILE IT/ 


NM WHAT PO YoU 
WW WANT TO LEARN 
|i] HOW TO TURN BASE 


METAL INTO GOLD? 7 AVOULD 


SAY NOT! 


(continues on page 75) 


OM THE DISTANT FIRES OF ANCIENT WAKS BIT FROM THE LAMPS OF A LASTIN 
"So Sa ee — 


ee ET B 
AOR: TS. A WORLD THAT REVELS IN 11S AGELESS GLORIES. A SPECK IN THe UNTER e THAT grows NoT 
Fes peace ET FS a 
FASTASY KNOWS NO ieee HERE _. CS Fi WO QUEENS SE, eae ae 
oa  ROLANG | CREE ERE, TOO, A a pabnce Sue ZN INNER ANGOISA HIS HE} 
st AND LONGING Pon K' PRINCESS HE 13 UNABLE TO 


KADIJEK 1% WNRBLE: 


Yer in ALL Te 
Lia ENS Ne ‘COULD MAT 
BLS Benet, 


Hee Boy ee Dy WLS DESENR 
TWAT HE CONSULTS BUT 
OWE LAST RESOURCE,,, 


THE PRAURTORS {Sauirs 
OF LIGRT PND Stel 

VIStons SEUEAL. 

Both, IN THE 


TELLING A TALE NOT TOO SIMPORTTUNS 

To THOSE WHO IN THE SLEEPY REGION OS a, 

WLLGD BY THE SINGER OF AN ENIETY ae 
OSEAN MORRIS 


story © 1983 George Pratt/artwork © 1983 Kent Williams 


IT IS WITHIN THE MECHANIZED, YET LINING, 
CAVERNS DEEP BELOW PAXORIS THAT KADSEK 
LAYS FORTH HIS TROUBLED THOUGHTS 


THE HOM OF THE MACHINERY 
AWD THE CRACKLING SHIFT oF 
BLACK CLOAKS ARE THE ONLY 
Eyes oy ne PRINCE'S 


THOUGHTS FLASH AND RIPPLE { 
AS A PRINATOR BARES HIS } 


EADING EYE 


WISpoM INA FRACTURED | voice. 


ease tee UPON ONE _WORLD HAI 
AN EARTHY FORM WA, 


reriud 
(hes + THE IMAGE REVEALED IN YouR, Dien’ 


MSR SEETHE TO We RUVTAM, 
OF THE AMeER GLOBE WICH 
THRUMS ENERGY Me LIFE FROM 
ITS PULSATING CORE. 


PLACE YOUR BAND 
pe BENAT OF ae Une Preanng 


— | 


ANP THE PRINCE 
OF THAT WOELD,,. 


aa 


Geant 


els KAPSIEI 
erate VERY NCE OF YOUR, 
Bae vost soit Sua Bares, ei 


PROZEN WO eas ee AOI 2 ae 
OF YOUR Q' P 
La 


wes EDDES FROM THE 
CAVERN OF THE 
AGELESS DRULDS... 


LIGHTS OF PAXYOKIS DIM 
AS THe ENERGIES OFA 
PLANET ARE THREADED Tom 
Sovece OF MYSTIC 
ENCHANTMENT, 


NOT IN THE CALM OF SNOWED 
HILLS, BOT IN A STORM OF PRIMEVAL 


LOST AwD ELEMENTAL FURY, 


WARMED BY THE PROMLSE OF 

WHITE FLESH, KNIVES ARE ORAWN, 
AND THERE IS ONLY FEAR IN THE” 
BREAST oF THE FROST MALDEN. 


ELEGY To rary acceded 


AN 
SHROUDED LN CRIMSON SNOLD 


KADTEK LACED LSITH CRIMSON, 
STANDS BEFORE A DREAM, 


THE GIRL , HER BREATH A SILER 
VEIL, STANDS IN MUTE FEAR 


HER SAVIOUR. THIS STRANGER , 
4 THREAT FROM THE UNKNOWN, 
BECOMES MORE sae Cyecey 
THAN BER PREVIOUS ASCATLARSS, 


«FOR THE FURY OF THE STORM HAS 
PASSED AND IN ITS STEAD LS THE 
GENTLE BREEZE OF LIFE AND A 
PROMISE FOR THE FUTURE. 


CHUN-TARR THE UNDAUNTED (continued from page 66) 


GEE, CHUN-TARR, 
THAT SURE COULD 
BE A HANOY SPELL. 


A HANCY PATH TO DEATH, YOU MEAN! 
[F WE HAG ALL THE GOLO WE WANTEP, 
OTHER THIEVES WOULP COME AFTER US 


TT 


NO, WHAT I WANT IS PowEeR-- a i " SCHWETAEKOVW... 
3 Gif MAELPA(M. . . 
POETRACARR / 


SO I CAN BE A BIG-SHOT WAR- 
LORO! 


90 YOU HAVE ANYTHING 
THERE THAT WILL MAKE A 
SWOR? INVINCIBLES 


\S THAT ALLZ OF 
COURSE, .. TRY THIS! 


YOUR PRONUN- 
CIATION WAS A 
LITTLE LACKING, 
BUT IT SEEMS TO 

BE WORKING. 


HAH-HA! THIS |S INCREDIBLE! 
NOTHING CAN REGIST MY SWORD 
NOW ! 


HO-HO! T'm ALL 
RIGHT, GRUNG--NOT 
TO WORRY! BUT, BY 

SHYLON, WHAT A 
swore! 


THERE MUST BE SOME WAY 
OF DISPENSING WITH THIS 
KNAVE WITHOUT SACRIFICING 

My PAUGHTER/ 


HMM... 
DISPENSING"! 
O THAT'S IT. 


AH, T THINK WE CAN SKIP PAST 
THIS, ANOGO ON TO SPELLS FOR 
UNCERSTANCING TONGUES / 


= SKIP PAST 
WHAT? 


(T'S NOTHING 


IMPORTANT. 


IT WAS gusta | 
GETAWAY SPELL/ 


GETAWAY SPELL? fi 
WHAT'S A GETAWAY 
ace SPELLE ! 


ZUMAS, T DEMAND 
THAT YOU TEACH ME 
THAT SPELL! 


VERY WELL. 


MINOR SPELL 
FOR WHISKING, 
ITS CONTURER 
TOSAFETY ff 
IN TIMES OF 
OANGER! 


AS You wisH/ 


ut = TO TRY IT NOW . 


ALL RIGHT, L BUT BE Very CAREFUL 
THINK YOU'RE READY WITH THE PRONUNCIATION 


ONLY PROPUCE A HATFUL 
OF PLAYING CARDS! 


4, 
jst 


[ MAHIGAHN. 
KOHTURON : |: 
GAEGUIN ! 


VERY GOOD / ONE OF My 


GEE, THAT FAR AWAY, 
WAS REALLY SIRRAH! BETTER SPELLS, IF T OS 
IN sometiin’? SAY SO MYSELF / 
y CHUN TARR 
a 4 WA hs g YOU'LL MAKE A FINE 
S. LAWN_ORNAMEN 


KNAVE! ANC TL DARE 
SAY THAT YOU'LL. 


GRANM/TUS/ 
SCARE THE PECOLERS pl 
ay! 


I KNEW YOU'? FING i 
G7 A WAY, PAPPY! 
SO LONG BCE ve 
= JANY- || CHUN- TARR INTO 
I JUST FEEL Ef INVOKING A SPELL 
SO FOOLISH FOR OF TRANSOIMEN - 
BEING CAPTURED! SIONAL TRANSPORT! 
IE ONLY ane SLY 
ONE HAON 
sURee SED me as 
TWAS EINIGHING 
My ! 


MY CEAR, SWEET LIVIA’ 
I'M SORRY THIS TOOK 


THE SPELL IS TOTALLY 
UNDIRECTED. ..1T 
AUTOMATICALLY SENOS 


OF 
SPELLS 1S GONE! 
HUN-TARR MUST 
|AVE TAKEN |T 
WITH HIM! 


SHHH. THE PAIN IN YOUR EYES MAKES 
ME CRUEL. 


ft 6 we Se Mi, 


A WRAITH.SHE WAS, LED FORWARD 
BY A DARKLING MAN. HIS MOST 
GRADUAL GESTURE ENTANGLED WITH. 
SADNESS. 


THR ITYTFQLOUT Q 


DAY DISSOLVES AND PLUNGES IN- 


PAR ABANDONS UTY 


WARD AND HURLS DOWNWARD 
THOUSANDS OF ENORMOUS DREAMS 
SHE WASN'T AWAKE AT ALL. 


ics a © oe Ik om | 
Ce ae ee ee a Soe ee 


sou wk we ee ee] 


SHE WAS TAKEN TO THE 
PARTY. A GATHERING OF DREAMING 
WOMEN, COOL FACES. HAUNTED, DYING 
SILENT MINDS. 


WIDE EYED PANIC AND CHAMPAGNE, 
BLIND HER AND CAUSE HER SPEECH TO 
SLUR. TENSION AND SAD REMEMBER- 
ING MAKE HER LISTEN, KEEP HER FROM. 
HEARING THE QUIET MAN. 


"SUPPOSE I DREAMED THIS" SAID THE 
VOICE. 


NOTHING CAN SAVE YOU NOW. 


) 
| AND THE QUIET MAN. 


©1983 Jon Jay Muth EPIC 81 


ALL YOU NEEP TO KNOW.. 


I AM CALLED TO THE UPPER HALL 
ANP SO T WILL LEAVE YOU HERE 


BE S. E 2 oe : 
wi eu ANYTHING YOU WANT, INCEED 
ANYTHING AT ALL. 


PERHAPS 7WEY CAN HELP you 
FINO IT. 


_ WELL OF COURSE PO _YOU THINK T SHOULD. 
T HAVE. ANO K/74 THE WEAR THE LACE-UP THING NEXT 
RAZORS. TIME? YOU KNOW, THE ONE WITH 
THE GARTERS 


KEEPS THREATENING PID YOU EVER NOTICE, 
ANO_T JUST ACT LIKE LIKE, THE WAY HIS EYES 
T QON'T WANT TO. KING OF. 
HE LOVES IT. 


HAP TO UNTIE HIM 
i if HE WAS TELLING ME 
Re eRe: ABOUT THE SLEEPWALKER. 


HEWES EINER HE SAID NOTONLY ARE HIS. 
IS. HANGS LIKE THAT, BUT 
$0 IS HIS. 


IP You see THAT? 


I'M NOT EXPECTING ANYONE 
ELS 
WHO 00 YOU SUPPOSE IT IS? 


WELL MR.WALKER, T DO BELIEVE 

SOMETHING |S AFOOT. WOULD YOU BE 

$0, GOOP AS TO GO ANG SEE IF YOU CAN 
FINO THE ONE FLYING THAT PLANE? 


BRING HM TOMES 


SENC MR. X. HAVE HiM ONE MORE THING, PIO YOU HAVE 
TAKE SOME SHACOWMEN WITH MUCH TROUBLE GETTING HER HERE? 
HIM. THEN, WHY CON'T YOU STAY. 

AT THE PARTY AND SEE HOW OUR: 
GUEST IS GETTING ALONG? 
ENJOY YOURSELE 
HAVE A PRINK 


NO, SIR. 
T HAG TO KILL THE BOY. 
HE WAS TRYING TO TAKE 
HER OVER THE WALL. 


OH, AND UM, MR. WALKERT 


YOU WILL NEEG YOUR CAR AND SOME 
OF THE MEN FOR THIS. 


THERE! THAT L/GH’ 
STOP NEAR THECRASH 


THERE ARE NO BODIES, 
oy THE EAST SECTION. 
FIND WHO CAME DOWN AND 
BRING THEM TO ME 
ALIVE 
T'LL TAKE THIS AREA, 


Hee. 


QON'T MOVE! 
DON'T EVEN BREATHE OR 
TE WILL KILL YOU! ANSWER 
QUICKLY, WHY B/C THE 

PEACOCK SCREAM =" 


" BECAUSE HE COULON" 
SEE HIMSELF. 'SCHIELE?IS 
IT YOUF THANK GOD YOU 
MADE IT! 


CERTAINLY NOT 
WHAT IF THE REAL X HAS: 
BEEN DISCOVERED. 


7. ANG (S HELO CAPTIVE IN THE 
TOWER ANDO YOU ARE A SUBSTITUTE, 
WAITING TO GIVE A SIGNAL FOR YOUR 

FRIENDS OUT IN THE STREETS #!/ 


BESTILL! 
WHO ARE YOUF 


T AM X.GOD,T THOUGHT 

THEY WOULD NEVER SEND 

YOU. MAY T TURN AROUN? 
NOW, SIRF 


UH, I AM TO GIVE YOU THE KEYS 
THAT T HAVE TO THE TOWER. THEY ARE 
IN MY POCKET. CON'T WORRY! THE VOICE 
DOESN'T SUSPECT ANYTHING. T HAVE BEEN 

VERY CONVINCING! 


SECURED 


THI 


ITIN THE SEWER: 
YOU WILL FING IT. 


EIN THE BASEMENT. 
WEAPON YOU NEED. 
BENEATH THE TOWER 


A BOY WAS TRYING TO HELP 
A GIRL GET OVER THE WALL 


Z THINK THE BOY 


WAS 


I HAD JUST HEARO ABOUT IT BEFORE 
THEY SENT THIS PATROL TO LOOK FOR You. 
SO I DON'T KNOW WHAT HAPPENED EXACTLY. 
THE VOICE SENT THE SLEEPWALKER OUT. 
ASSUME THAT THE SLEEPWALKER 

KILLEO HIM. 


WHAT ARE YOUR ORDERS AFTER YOU 
HAVE SEEN MET 


I AM TOGO OVER THE 
WALL AT EAST SECTOR 
BOLT HOLE. POINT FIVE 


T_WON'T BE CAUGHT 

IT IS LESS THAN ONE 
KILOMETER 
DON'T WORRY. 


YOU SEE, IF THE VOICE SUSPECTED 
FOR A SECONP THAT YOU WERE A PLANT, Z 4 IT'S BAC ENOUGH FOR THEM 
SECURITY WOULO TIGHTEN TOO MUCH 1 TO _FIND YOU DEAR, 

FOR ME TO DO MY JOB. , ; BUT... THAT /S MORE EASILY 
EXPLAINED. 


YOU THERE!! 
sToPys 


WAS THERE ONE, 
CAPTAIN! ie Mere 
OVER HERE! 


RADIO THE TOWER! 
TELL THEM X HAS 
BEEN KILLED! 


MYTHOLOGY OF AN ABANDONED CITY concludes next issue 


I pe 


WHEN IT ABSOTI VELY ix 
J POSOLUTELY HAS 


To GET T. Aa 
anne TIME ! 


